Anf* He approaches, you ftiall heare him- 
Enter Coriohnm marching with Dmmme % md CeloWf* Tl&e 
Commoners bcingmthhim, 
Cork. Hailc Lords, I am returned your Souldier: 
No more infefted with my Countries lone 
Then when I parted hence jj but (till fubfifling 
Vender your great Command* You are to know, 
That profperoufly I haue attempted, and 
With bloody paffagc led your Warres, cuen to 
The gates of Rome : Our fpoiles we haue brought home 
Doth more then counterpoize a full third part 
The charges of the Aftton, We haue made peace 
I With no leffe Honor to the Antiates 
Then ftiame to th'Romames . And we heere dcliuer 
SubfctiVd by 5 th*Confuls + ,aiid Patricians, 
Together with theSeale a'th Senat t what 
We haue compounded on. 

Anf Read it not Noble Lonb, 
But tell the Traitor in t he higheft degree 
He hath abus'd your Powers. 
Car fa, Tiaitor? How now f 
Auf I Traitor, -Mart//**. 
Corio* Martins} 

Attf, I TfafftiWi Cdim Martixs : Do'ft thou .thinke 
He grace thee with that Robbery , thy ftolne name 
Cwiolanm in Coriolej f 

You Lords and Heads a'th'Scate^erfidiouOy 
He ha's becray'dyotir bufineffe,and giucn vp 
Forcertainc drops of Sak t y our City Rome ; 
I fay your City to his Wife and Mother, 
Breaking hii Oath and Refolution, like 
A twift of rotten Silke, neuer admitting 
Counfailc a'ch'warre : But at his Nurfes teares 
He whin*d and roar'd away your Viflory, 
That Pages bluflh'd at him, and men of heart 
Look'd wond'ring each at others 

C&rio. Heai'ft thou Mars ? 

tAnf* Name not she God, thou boy of Teares, 

Com* Ha? 

Aafid* No more. 

Cms* Mcafureleffe Ly ar, thou haft made my heart 
Too great for what containes it* Boy? Oh Slaue, 
Pardon me Lords, ? tis the firft time that euer 
I was fore'd to fcoulUYour Judgments my graue Lords 
Muft glue this Cuire the Lye : and his owne Notion, 
Who weaics my ftripes impreft vpon him, that 
Muft beare my beating to his Graue, ftiall ioync 
To thruft the Lye vntohim* 

lLord* Peace both,andhcare me fpeakc. 

Cerio. Cut me to peeces Voices men and Lads, 
Staine all your edges on me. Boy, falfe Hound : 
If you haue writ your Annates true, *cis there, 
That like an Eagle in a Doue-coat, I 


The Trngsikof Qmbnus. 


Flattefd your Voldans in Carit&s. 
Alone I did it. Boy, 

tAttf* Why Noble Lords, 
Will you be put in minde ofhisblinde Fortune 
Which was your fhamc,by this vnholy Braggart* 
'Fore your owne eyes,and eares? 

%AU Cenjp, Let him dye fort. 

AH Petpte. Teare him to peeces,do it preftntlv ■ 
He kill'd my Sonne* my daughter, he kitty my r r 
jMto«v>hekin'd my Father, y ^ Qhne 

zLord. Peace hoe :nooutrage,peace; 
The man is Noble,and his Fame folds in 
Tliis Orbe o'th'earth ; His laft offences to V s 
Shall haue Judicious hearing; $tm&Anjfid m 
And trouble not the peace, 

Corio. O that 1 had him t wkh £\xAnffidM ts o, - 
HisTnbc,tovfemylawfulISword. * * ^ 

Attf m Infolent Villaine. 

All Conjp. Kill.kill.kill.kin.kill him p 

Draw fath the Conjpimtors, md kils tMmiut *i 
f*lles t Anfidimfimis on him. J ' 

Lords. Hold,holdjiold s hold* 

Auf My Noble Mafters^earemefpeake, 

i, lord. OTfillm* 

i tZvrd* Thou haft done a deed s whereat 
Valour will weepe* 

3 .Lord. Tread not vpon him Mafters,all be quiet 
Putvp your Swords. 

Aftfi My Lords, 
When you fhall know (as In this Rage 
Prouok'd by him,you cannot J the great danger 
Which this mans life did owe you^you'lreroyce 
That be is thus cue off* Pleafe icy our Honours 
To call mctoyouf Senate, Iledcliuer 
My fclfeyour loyal! Seruant, or endure 
Your hcauieft Cenfure. 

1. Lord. Beare from hence his body^ 

An J mouineyou for him, Let him be regarded 
A s the moft Noble Coarfc, that cucr Herald 
Did follow to his Vrne, 

2 . Lord. His owne impatience, 
Takes from Aujfidim a great part of blame: 
Let's make the Bdl of ic. 

At*f My Rage is gone 9 
Andlamflruckewith forrow. Takehioivp: 
Helpe three a'th'cheefeft Souldiers s IIcbc one, 
Beate thou theDrumme that it fpcake mournfully: 
Traile your fteele Pikes . Though in this City hec 
Hath widdowed and vnchilded many a one, 
Which to this hoitrebewailc thelnitiry, 
Yet he fhall haue a Noble Memory. Affift, 

Exmtfkmwgthi f BoAj efMmm.Akdmth 
Swtsdtd* 


FINIS. 



The Lamentable Tragedy of 

Titus Andromcus* 


(tsflhs Trimm* Scwna Trim a. 



tftfirifh. Enter the Trihttms and Stnxtors a/oft Axdtbm 
enter S&tuminm and his Followers at one d&ore, 
mdHafsimm and his Followers at the 
other, with 'Brum & Colours % 

Oble Patricians, Patrons of my fight, 
Defend the iufticc of my Caufcwith Armes. 
And Countrey-men, my louing Followers, 
Pleademy Succeffiue Title with your Swords* 
I was the firft borneSonne, that was the lafi 
Tbar wore the Imperiall Diadem of Rome ; 
Jhcnlet my Fathers Honours line iame, 
Not wrong mine Age with this indigniiie, 

*BA[simw t Romanies, Friendsj Follower^ 
Fatiou^rsofmyRight : 
jf etjer r B^sUntu % Cutptrs Sonne, 
Were gracious in the eyes of Royal! Rome f 
Kecperhcn this paflage to the Capitoll : 
And fuffcr not Di fiionour to approach 
ThTuiperiallSeate to Vcrtue : confecratc 
To JafticCj Continence, and Nobility ; 
BuclaDcferc in pureEIeflion fliinc \ 
And Romanes, fight for Freedome in your Choice. 

Enter Marcm Andromcm aloft with the Crowm, 

Princes, that ftriue by Factions, and by Friends, 
Ambitioufly for Rule and Empery ; 
Know, that the people of Rome for whom we fland 
A fpcciall Party, haue by Common voy ce 
In Ekdbn for the R omane Em p trie, 
ChokiiAffdrmkuSj Sur-named Piom t 
For many good and great deferts to Rome* 
A Nobler man, a brauer Warriour s 
Liucs not this day within the City Walks. 
He by the Senate is accited home^ 
From weary Warres againft the barbarous •othes, 
That with his Sonnes (a terror to our Foes) 
Hath yoak'd a Nation firong, trained vp in Armesp 
Tcnyeares arefpent, fince firft he vi*dertooke 
This Caufcof Rome, and chafiiced with Armes 
Our Enemies pride* Fine times he hath return'd 
Bleeding to Rome, bearing his Valiant Sonnes 
In Coffins from the Field. 
And now at Iaft ? laden with Honours Spoytes, 
Ketumes the good Andromcm to Rome, 
Ecnowned T$m , flourifhing in Armes. 


Let vs intreat, by Honour of his Name, . ... 

Whom (worthily) you would haue now fucceede^ 
And in the Capitoll and Senates right, 
Whom yota pretend to Honour and Ador^ 
That yon withdraw you, and abate Ssreugtb # 
Djfmiffe your Followers, and as Suters fhouW, 
Plcide your Defci rs in Peace and Humbienefle* 

Saturnine* How fay re the Tribune fpeakes^ 
To calme my thoughts. 

Sapid, tJMarau Andronicm^ fo I do affic 
In thy vprightne0c snd Integrity : 
And fo 1 Loue and Honor thee } and thine, 
T hy Noble Brother Titm y and hi s Sonnes,, 
And Her (to whom my thoughts are humbled all) 
Gracious Ldmnia 9 Romes rich Ornament, 
That I will heercdifmiffemy louing Friends* 
And to my Fortunes, and the Peoples Fauour, 
Commit my Caufe in ballance to be weighed, 

£xit S»uldimrs* 
Saturnine, Friends, that haue beene 
Thus forward hi my Righr, 
I thanke you all, and heere Difmifle you all. 
And to the Loue andFauour of my Countrey, 
Commit my Sclfc, my Pcrfon, and the Caufe ; 
Rome, be as inft and gracious vnto mc f 
As I sin confident and kinde to thee. 
Open the Gates,and let me in* 
Tidfsifa Tribunes 3 and me, a poore Competitor* 

Wlmrifh. They go vf into the Stmt houfi* 

EnHr 4 CApuint* 
C4p t Romanes make way : the good Andromem* 
Patron ofVertue, Romes bell Champion, 
Sutccff E fuU in the Battailes that he fights. 
With Honour and with Fortune is recurn'd, 
From whence he circumfenbed with his Swordj 
And brought to yoke the Enemies of Rome. 

Sound Dmmmes and Trumpets* And then enter two of Titus 
Somes ; After them-> t two men hiring a Cofm covered 
with blacig, then mo other Smnes, After them* Titm 
Andromem^ndthen T*m*r* the J>ueem vf Getbes, & 
hertwoS&nnes Chiron #nd Demetrius, with cAaron the 
Moors y 4nd others 3 as mmy te cm he : They fit dowm the 
Ceffm % And Ttm$e*k$s m 


Andromms* HaileRortie: 
Vidtoriou's in thy Mourning WeedBs ; 


LoeJ 


